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HeE.MEE' DON'T JUST STAND THERE'COME IN' GOME IN t YOU ALL KNOW ME BY NOW... THE OLD WITCH. MISTRESS 
OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR ' DRAW UP CLOSE TO THE BUBBLING, STEAMING CAULDRON ' I HAVE ASTORYTOTELL 
YOU' A STORY THAT WILL ABSOLUTELY HORRIFY YOU f A YARN OF TERROR. ..OF RE YE HOE ... OF DEATH f 
THIS TASTY TALE, WHICH 1 AM ABOUT TO DISH OUT TO YOU, t CALL . 



That's the caretaker of the 
CEMETERY 8REETING EZRA DEEPLEY, 
THE TOWN UNDERTAKER... 


LOOK AROUNO THE SNOW-LAOEN 
CEMETERY, TURNS. AND PLOOS ON 
HOME. 


WITH EZRA DEEPLEY ! THEY KIO 
HIM ...JOKE WITH HIM. .INSULT HIM!.. 
JUST BECAUSE HE'S AN UNDER- 


■^THEY HATE ME f ALL OF 
THEM THEY DESPISE ME FOR 
WHAT 1 AM! WHY ...WHY* I 
DON'T HARM them! I JUST... 
BURY THEM AFTER THEY'RE J 
. w gone! ^ awl 


——m DON'T TAKE ) WHY 
WOODEN COFFINS, j DON T 
EZRA! YOU 

DROP 

I" - DEAD. 

VjJI "fl jW -fi CLEM -1 


THE ROAD, EZRA STOPS BEFORE A RAMSHACKLE 
:f ME GAZES UP AT ITS BROKEN SHUTTERS. -THE 
NG SHINGLES... THE LEAKY ROOF... AND THE FADED 
THAT RE ADS, 'EZRA DEEPLEY. MORTICIAN, FUNERALS 


Ezra opens the battered ooor and steps insioe! 

THE FAINT ODOR OF EMBALMING FLUID MIXED WITH 
THE SWEET PUNGENCY OF FADED FLOWERS FILLS THE 
SOLEMN INTERIOR OF THE HOUSE! EZRA HOBBLES 
THROUGH THE ORAPED ROOMS TO HIS MORTUARY AT 
THE REAR. f ^ 

r T'-. : *r ■■ 

wais cAtsrs shooting pa N TjYnil 

N MY . ; 


■VthEY.VE ALWAYS BEEN LIKE THAT... 
THE TOWNSFOLK' THEY'LL 00 ANYTHING TO MAKE 
THIN6S DIFFICULT FOR ME . TORMENT ME' 


BRIDESMAN* JOHN BR/D6ENAN? THE DENTIST? 


Just as ezra sinks wearily into a chair, the 


EZRA DEEPLEY-S HEART SKIPS A BEAT 
HATED JOHN BRIDGEMAN. 


TELEPHONE RINGS! HE STRUGGLES TO HIS FEET AND 
LIMPS OVER TO IT' THE SOBBING VOICE AT THE OTHER 
ENO MEANS ONLY ONE THIN6 TO EZRA! BUSINESS 


INFLUENZA . MR. 
,oeepley!tmere's 
k AN EPIDEMIC \ 
L IN TOWN! ~ 


r i...rM SORRY TO HEAR 
THAT, MRS. BRIDGEMAN! 
MOW DID IT HAPPEN? 


YES! THIS IS 
MR. DEEPLEY 1 


MY...SOB...HUSBANO...HAS 
JUST PASSED away! COULO 
YOU... COME OUT? I'D LIKE TO 
Y SOB... ARRANGE THE... 

^ FUNERAL! 




r YOU DID THAT ON PURPOSE .DIDN'T YOU? YOU 
DELIBERATELY HURT ME YOU COULD HAVE 
0IVEN ME NOVOCAIN.. . SOMETHIN* .OMLV YOU 




Ezra s brain reels? TWO within a week? two of mis most 

HATED ENEMIES .' FIRST THE SAOISTIC DENTIST. JOHN BRID6EMAJ 
ANO HO* . NOW, FREDRICK DUNHILL.THE MAYOR.. .THE POLITICIAN 
■ ...» An .BACK TO THAT FAT E ~ 


The phone is rinsing as ezra enters | 

HIS MOOSE? ANOTHER DEATH FROM INFLU- ! 
ENZA? THE EPIDEMIC IS GETTING SERIOUS- 


THE THIEF.' EZRA'S THOUGHTS 6 0 BACK. 
FUL DAT... uo 

r MAYOR JUST ISSUED IT? A NEW 
) ORDINANCE' YOU'LL have TO 
/ NOTE TOUR MORTUARY OUT OF THE 
L - TOWN LIMITS? 


HIMSELF? 
FREDRICK 
' OUNHILL? 


I BUT, MOW CAN I ? THIS 
I PROPERTY IS ALL I 
HAVE f I CAN'T 
AFFORD TO BUY ^ 
ANOTHER PLACE? JT 


HE SPLIT YOU, D IDN'T HE. FREDWCI^ 


That ni6ht. as ezra stands over the dead mayor. 


mud hill, t « brother-in-law SPLIT THE 

profit urn rour oveb ter 

DOLLARS T YOU CHEAT' TOO LT/HC POLITIC 
DIRTY LIES. .. DIRTY nomSBfm B-i. ilL 


FORCED ME TO SELL SO THAT 


YOU FORCEO ME OUT... , — - - 

I HAD TO MOVE TO THIS RUN-OOWN PLACE... FORCEO 
ME TO SELL CHEAP' LATER. I FOUNO OUT IT WAS YOUR 
BROTHER -IN- LAW WHO BOUGHT MY PLACE? AND THE 
TOWN BOUGHT IT FROM A74FTHE NEXT YEAR... w 


50 A SECOND COFFIN IS STOREC 
IN EZRA OEEPLEY'S OWN MAUSO- 
LEUM? STORED TILL THE SPRING 
THAW WHEN IT CAN BE BURIED... 


THE PWOUEEUIHUa-f cnB 

THEM THEY CAN'T SEE YOU. 
FREDRICK OUMMILL? LUCKY FOR 
THEM THEY CAN T SEE MOW 

I GOT EVEN.' C\. J 


LfcESSuJ'.o.,. put ' 
HIM WITH THE OTHER. 
MR. DEEPLEY? y — ^ 



YES, SIR? THE ROOF LEAKS? 
THE SHINGLES ARE BROKEN 
AND ROTTED? I... j 


The third victim of the influenza epidemic is Horace 
STREETWALL. ..THE TOWN BANKER? EZRA IS ELATED? THIS 
IS TOO 600D TO BE TRUE? OLO MONEY-BAGS STREETWALL? 
HOW EZRA HATED HIM.' EVER SINCE T HE TIME E ZRA W ENT 
TO SEE HIM. ■ . TO BORROW MONEY. 


* YOU WANT TO 
'BORROW money 
TO ALTER IT.EH, 
DEEP LEY? 


THE PLACE... IT'S SO RUN-DOWN, 
MR. STREETWALL? I WAS FORCED 
TO MOVE TO IT. . . BUT. . . —jj 


After the funeral of the town 

BANKER, A THIRD COFFIN IS STORED 
IN EZRA DEEPLEY'S MAUSOLEUM... 


And so., .when the time comes I 

FOR EZRA TO EMBALM HORACE f 

streetwall's BODY. ■ ■ /* 

MONEY, STREETWALL? THAT'S AZZ 
YOU TH0U6HT ABOUT? MONEY? 
MONEY* AS YOUR UFE. . .YOUR 
MINDf WELL. NOW YOUR LIFE IS 
OVER. . . AND I... I’M GOING TO 
GET EVEN. . . __ 


TWO DAYS LATER... EZRA OEEPUY 
HAD A FOURTH CUSTOMER? A | 
FOURTH VICTIM OF THE INFLUENZA 
EPIDEMIC? THIS TIME HE RECEIVED 
THE NEWS WITH ECSTATIC JOY? HIS I 
WORST ENEMY.. .HIS VERY HORST\ 
. . -CLAUDE FOWLER... THE MAN J 
WHO HAD AMPUTATED EZRA^^I 
1 1 c- ^ 


GROUND'S STILL 
FROZEN, EH, EZRA? 


Doctor fowler's body is brought to the 

MORTUARY? EZRA LOCKS THE DOOR AFTER THE 
SOBBING FAMILY LEAVES AND STANDS OVER THE 

PROSTRATE CORPSE. ■■ _r *~ ‘ ' 

BUTCHEfTf DRUNKEN BUTCHER.' REMEMBER 
ME, DOCTOR FOWLER? REMEMBER EZRA DEEPLEY* 
THE MAN WHOSE LEG YOU NEEDLESSLY 
AMPUTA TED!*M/M 


hospital DRUNK? 1 1 


" YOU CAME TO THE HOSPITAL DRUNK f 7 HAD HAD 
AN ACCIDENT... SEVERELY INJUREO MY LE6? YOU 
AMPUTATED? YOU COULD HAVE SAVED IT.. .ONLY NO. 
YOU WERE TOO DRUNK . . .TOO FULL OF WHISKEY.' 
INSTEAD... YOU BUTCHER.. .YOU OUT IT Of Pf NOW, 
I'M FORCED TO WEAR AN ARTIFICIAL LE6... SEE f 





STILL AND DARK 
GROUND t DOWN 
HOUSE. THE 
SILENCE ' SUD- 
IS SPLIT 8T A 
A SAWING OF WOOO 


THE CORPSE OF THE DOCTOR 
EZRA DEEPLEY HAD CALLED A ‘DRUNKEN BUTCHER' 
MOVES FROM ITS CASKET.' IT BENDS AND RELEASES 
THE LIDS ON THE OTHER CASKETS' A SLOSHING ANO 
SPLASHING SOUND COMES FROM THE BOTTLE OF ALCOHOI 
WHERE ITS STOMACH 



It stands over the other three 

COFFINS.' IT SEEMS TO BE CALLING 
THE OCCUPANTS. . . Al^i 


The corpse of Horace streetwall rises slowly' it sits up in 

ITS COFFIN f THE PENNIES IN THE SKULL WHERE THE BRAINS SHOULD 
BE TINKLE AGAINST EACH OTHER.' ‘MONE Y ON HIS M INDi EZRA HAD SAID 
... AND PUT IT THERE. . . I I jgM tf 1 ’I 


CORPSE STANDS 
JCTORS. .WAITING. 



Then the corpse of dentist john 

BRIDGEMAN RISES FROM ITS CASKET.' 
IT GRINS A TOOTHLESS GRIN. SHOWING 
WHERE EZRA OEEPLEY HAD REMOVED 
ALL OF ITS TEETH? ITS EYES ARE 
GONE.. .TORN FROM THEIR SOCKETS.' 
NOW. DENTIST BRIDGEMAN HAS TWO 
CAVITIES IN HIS FACE'. EZRA HAD 


The three mutilated corpses 

STAND WAITING AS THE FOURTH 
CORPSE RISES FROM ITS COFFIN? 
THE CORPSE OF THE POLITICIAN. 
FREDRICK DUNHILL. ..DIRT 
POURING FROM ITS TONGUELESS 
MOUTH, BALLOTS STUFFEO INTO 
ITS EARS... GETS TO ITS FEET.. 


OW-COVERED COUNTRYSIDE ? IT 
-UMINATES AN EERIE SIGHT i 


SLOWLY. , 



BODKIN, THE CEMETERY' CARETAKER , RUSHES INTO ! 
QffTUARVf HE IS PALE- HIS EYES WIPE IN TERROR 


MaNT TOWNSPEOPLE ARE AWAKENED THAT NI6HT BY 
THE HYSTERICAL SCREAMING ANO SHRIEKING THAT 
COMES FROM EZRA DEEPLEVS HOUSE' WHEN THEY _* 
INVESTIGATE. THE N£ XT_MOR_N ING ... ^ — 3^ 

VPl L'« T HERTS BEEN A^ 
SHAMBLES' J GOOD FIGHT HERE' BUT WHERE S 
, \\. EZRA DEEPLEY? THERE'S NO 

^ "yy'-r trace of him? . ^ 


Tfound 


COME QUICKLY' X- 
X MEAN-.WHAT'S LEFT OF 


The MEN LOOKED? THEY OPENED EACH COFFINf THE DENTIST 
WITH HIS TEETH PULLED OUT -CAVITIES FOR EYES' THE 


MAUSOLEUMf HE 


Clem hao looked in Ezra's 

HAD NOTICED THERE WERE FIVE, NOT FOUIR^ 
COFFINS', HE HAD _F I Bfi 

^wTTat'ape those 
[ OTHER COFFINS 
J DOING HERE’ jJ 


SKULL INSTEAD OF BRAINS-- 

Y^THATS NOTHINO'HERE' 

J\ He'S IN THIS ONE- 


BANKER WITH PENNIES 
THE OTHERS. 


GROUNO'S BEEN FROZEN' 
COULDN'T BURY 'EM' 

BUT LOOK WHAT EZRA'S 
DOHE TO THE BODIES 
- ^ INSIDEf^^^^ 


__ — MAO.l SAY' 

EZRA DEEPLEY MUST HAVE, 
^ BEEN HAD' 5 


'HEE.HEE' WELL? LIKE IT? FEEL A ) 
LITTLE SICK? REMEMBER THE OLD l 
SAYING. ..HE WHO LAUGHS LAST / 
LAUGHS BEST? WELL...IN EZRA'S \ 
CASE .NOBODY LAUGHEOf WANT TO I 
KNOW WHAT THEY DID TO EZRA? i 
WHAT'S THE MOST HORRIBLE V 
THING YOU CAN] 
r3»ai ^!S' -M THINK OF” J 
HEE.HEE! \ 
THAT'S IFF f 
IJkr. READY FOR ( 

imlflM “ore’then \ 

if M* vXm. XjtM i ll tu * n ) 

H YOU OVER / 

T0 TH£ 

■K Bk'T VAUL r KEF PER ' 


T HE MEN CROWOED ABOUT AS 
CLEM OPENED THE FIFTH COFFIN... 
EZRA s 1 ^ 

rnooo^i 0 USH-h7L 6UlP-' , 
l ord r iu^iAA 


HORRIBLE f V 
j BUT HOW,. .WHO % 
DO YOU SUPPOSE 
OID THIS TO <- 
L HIM' J 







YOU FEEL WARM...SAFE NOW? YOL - 
BELONG? THEY CAN’T HARM YOU HERE? YOU RELAX? YOU 
STRETCH OUT COMFORTABLY ANO RELAX ? A MILLION THOUGHTS 
RACE WILDLY THROUGH YOUR MIND? A MILLION THOUGHTS 
RACE BACK... BACK TO THE B EOINNING.. .TO WHEN YOU FIRST 
MfT HEB -| 


She was beautifu 

THAT? SHE LOOKED 

HEART POUNDED IN YOUR CHEST ? ICR LIPS 
FULL AND RED? WHEN SHE SPCKE.THEY TOUCHEO 
ANO SEEMED TO CLING FOR A MOMENT, RELUCTANT 
TO BE PARTED ONCE MORE.. 


YOU.. .YOU’LL BE 
FOR A PLACE TO STAY 




Millions of little thoughts RACE 

THROUGH YOUR MIND' YOU LIE THERE.. 
AND THINK t BUT YOU CAN’T SEEM TO 
REMEMBER CLEARLY' YOU OBJECTEO' 
YOU REMEMBER THAT' YOU DIDN’T 
WANT TO IMPOSE ' SHE SHOOK HER 
HEAD'8HE PRESSED CLOSE TO YOU. 


YOU LOOKED ABOUT' IT WAS A DARK, 
DISMAL PLACE SHE HAD TAKEN YOU 
TOf TWO DAYS... TWO WHOLE DAYS 
YOU HAD SLEPT' WHAT HAD SHE 
DONE TO YOU ? YOU WENT OUT- UP 
THE STONE STEPS TO THE STREET... 




What happened after that? 
there’s where the blanks 

BEGIN f THOSE PAUSES- THOSE 
DARK PLACES IN YOUR LINE OF 
THOUGHTS BEGAN THERE ' YOU 
CAN’T REMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED 
THE REST OF THAT NIGHT. . OR 
THE WHOLE NEXT DAY ! BUT THE 




Again you slept., a dead, dreamless sleep' when you awoke it was 
NIGHT AGAIN' ANOTHER DAY HAD COME AND GONE 'AND SHE.. THE DARK 
GIRL WITH THE FIERY EYES... / S HE.. SHE’S G ONE . 


You WENT ON.. ON 'A HATRED GREW 
WITHIN YOU' AS THE NIGHT DRAGGED 
ON IT INFECTED. .FESTERED 'SHE’D 
DRUGGED YOU ROBBED YOU' YOU 
HATED HER.. HATED HER'SUOOCNLY 


NAAH'I AIN’T SEEN 
ANY BROAD FITTIN’ 
THAT description f 
BUT I D CERTAINLY A 
LINE TO... T 


THERE. THERE SHE 




I... I'VE BEEN Y 
LOOKING FOR VOUf 


r »HA ..? I... 

HHO ARE YOU? 


THE PLACE WHERE I SLEPT 


LAST NIGHT.' 


A MOVIE ? I HAVEN'T SEEN 
A MOVIE IN AOES. s' 


r PLEASE STEP AWAY 
FROM THE WINDOW ? 
NEXT... PLEASE ' 


' GOT TO FOLLOW 
HER? TOO CROWDED 
AROUND HERE ! j 


DID YOU ENJOY THE. 

MOVIE ? 


You TRAILED HER? THE RAGE 
WITHIN YOU WAS A ROARING STORM 
WHEN SHE FINALLY TURNED INTO 
A DESERTED STREET? AND THAT 
CRAVING... THAT STRANGE CRAV/NG. 


ThEN YOU SAW HER? SHE WAS 
COMING OUT OF THE MOVIE? SHE 
HAD SEEN THE PICTURE? SHE'D 
SEEN IT.. .WITH YOUR MONEY... 


YOU RAN TO HER ? YOU WERE HOT.. .HOT WITH RA6E ? 
AND THE OTHER FEELING. . .THE STRANGE FEELING 
...THE CRAVIN6 WAS STRONG, TOO? A CRAVIN6 FOR... 
FOR SOMETHING.' BUT YOU KNEW NOT WHAT . . 


You HAO MADE A MISTAKE? A HORRIBLE MISTAKE? YOU 
HAD KILLED THE WRONG GIRL .' YOU RAN. TERRIFIED. 
FROM THE SCENE? YOU RAN UNTIL YOU COULD RUN 
NO MORE? THEN, YOU CAME TO THEM ? YOU WERE 
GASPING FOR BREATH? YOU WERE TIRED, AND THEY 
WERE BEFORE YOU. . .THE STEPS. . . 


Another blank spot? they become more fre- 
quent, NOW? WHAT HAPPENED? WHAT DID YOU 00 TO 
HER ? THE NEXT THING YOU CAN REMEMBER IS STAND- 
ING OVER HER... LOOKING DOWN ? BUT HER FACE ...HER 
FACE HAD CHANGEO? YOU WERE NO LONGER ANGRY.. 

AND THE CRAVING WAS GONE... T~~ 

J BUT... IT- IT ISrfT 
HER.' IT.. . IT-S SOME- 
ONE ELSE.' AND 
SHE'S ...DEAD.' . 


YOU REMEMBER THE SKY GETTING LIGHT WITH THE 
COMING DAWN? YOU WENT DOWN THE STEPS ? YOU WENT 
INSIOE? AND THEN, THERE'S ANOTHER OF THOSE 
DARK PLACES? PERHAPS YOU SLEPT AGAIN ? PER- 
HAPS NOT? THE NEXT THING YOU CAN REMEMBER IS 
THE FLASHING LIGHTS.. .THE THEATER MARQUEE... 


YOU STEPPEO UP TO THE BOX OFFICE 
YOU REACHED INTO YOUR POCKET? 
YOU HAD FORGOTTEN? SHE HAO 
TAKEN YOUR MONEY? YOU STOOO 
THERE ... FRUSTRATED... ANGRY... 




Yes' you remember THAT.' the wrong woman... 
AGAIN.' you TURNED' a car was coming along 
THE STREET .' YOU FLED DOWN A BLACK ALLEY. . . 


Another blank.' another space of time you can't 

REMEMBER.' AS YOU LIE THERE QUIETLY. .. LISTENING... 
YOU TRY TO RECALL.' BUT YOU CANNOT.' THE NEXT 
THING YOU CAN REMEMBER IS STANDING OVER HER... 
NOT ANGRY, ■ . NOT CRAVING. ■ ■ JUST TIRED. . ■ 


GOT TO GET AWAY.' GOT TO RUN.' 
I... I'M A MURDE HER' S H E ‘3 
DONE SOMETHING TO ME... 

. DRIVEN ME... OUTOFMT A 
. . MIND.' 


'GOOD LORD fill 
^ MADE ANOTHER. . 
\ MISTAKE.' m 


YOU RAN i YOU RAN UNTIL YOU HAO 
NO MORE STRENGTH IN YOUR LEGS .' 
AND THEN YOU WERE THERE... 
THERE. WHERE THE STEPS WENT 
DOWN.. ■ | ■T7 r 


You REACHED INTO YOUR POCKET 
THE MONEY... YOU’D FORGOTTEN! 
YOU STARED AT THE HEADLINES. 
STUTTERING, 


YEAH' sure'’ 
I HERE' TAKE 
IT.' PAY ME . 
7 BACK ' 


TIRED. . . SLEEPY.. .WANT 
—J TO. . . RE ST. . . 


EXTRA.. .EXTRA... THERE. BOY. 
READ ALL ABOUT a 

w nr . f jm 





Another storm of anger and that stran6E 


Once again too stalked the town . searchins'then, 
you saw HER ? only this time you had to BE SURE? 

YOU STOLE UP BEHIND HER AND... | [T IS YOU THIS \ 
A-G-fl-G-G-H t W TIME? I’M SURE? I'VE HAD A ) 
^ GOOD LOOK f 


ING? A BLANK. . ANO THEN IT WAS OVER 'THE CRAVING 
WAS SATISFIED* YOU WIPED YOUR MOIST FACE... 


Again ' 48 A IN YOU RILLED THE WRON8 8/RL ? THEY . 
LOOKED ALIKE TO YOU BEFORE. . THEY ALL LOOKED LIKE 
HER? BUT AFTER Y x ___ IVE 60T ro 6ET 0 UT OF HERI 


You REMEMBER IT WELL NOW 'THAT WAS LAST NIGHT. 
AS YOU UE THERE IN THE DARKNESS, SAFE FROM 
YOUR PURSUERS, YOU TRY TO REMEMBER TONIGHT... 
WHAT HAPPENED' YOU HAD FOUND YOURSELF 
WALKING... WALKING... I 


CROWD AROUND RADIO STORE I 
THINK I'LL MOSEY OVER AND 
. LISTEN * I] 


The round expressionless face 

OF THE LOUDSPEAKER OVER THE 
DOORWAY TO THE RADIO STORE 
RASPED IN AN EAR-SPLITTING CRY... 


YOU HID BEHIND A FAT MAN AND 
WATCHED .' SHE WAS LISTENING 
INTENTLY TO THE 60RY DETAILS' 
FINALLY, SHE LEFT? YOU FOLLOWED 
HER? YOU HAD A FAINT SUSPICION 
THAT AFTER IT WOULD BE OVER- 
AFTER THAT STRANGE CRAVIN6 WAS 
SATISFIEO.SHE'O BE SOMEONE ELSE* 
YET YOU FOLLOWED HER 'YOU MUST 
HAVE MADE A SLI6HT NOISE. FOR 
SHE TURNED AND... 


. ...AND LAST NIGHT THE KILLER'S 
THIRD VICTIM WAS DISCOVERED IN 
AN EMPTY LOT? AN AUTOPSY 
SHOWED THAT SHE TOO DIED IN 
THE SAME MANNER AS THE ■> 
PREVIOUS TWO VICTIMS... ' 



The work of a vampire.' the 

RADIO HAD BLARED.' YOU LOOK 

' A VAMPIRE f IS THAT 


[hear their footsteps in the street above. 


AROUND 

WHAT YOU ARE f THE LI6HT OF 
DAWN IS BEGINNING TO STREAM 
IN THE CELLAR WINDOW. . . 


WHAT WAS THAT THE MAN ON THE RADIO 
SAID... ABOUT THE VICTIMS' BLOOD j 
BEING DRAINED FROM THEIR _ 
BODIES? _ 


You TRY TO GET UP.' THE HEAVY 


The door... the pounding. 

SMASHING. . . SPLINTERING. 


FOOTFALLS... COMIN6 OOWN THE 
STONE STEPS. . .| EBf 


SHE OID IT' SHE 
MADE ME A VAMPIRE.' 
THAT SIRL... THAT 
MIGHT . . . l ^ 


THEY ...FOLLOWED ME 
TO MY REST/N6 PLACE ‘ 


They rush at you' you lie back 

IN YOUR COFFIN, CRINGING.' THEY 
STARE OOWN AT YOU... THEIR OUT- 
RAGED EYES SHINING IN THE TORCH 

LIGHT. . .5^'' •'il - 

<rT( SOMEONE. ..ginmeV< 
jV*- THE STARE... A/' 


The FAT-FACED FLABBY ONE LEANS OVER YOU .' YOU 
CANNOT RISEf THE CRAVING. . .THE CRAVING FOR 
BLOOD WENT UNSATISFIED TONIGHT.' YOU ARE WEAR' 
YOU CANNOT PUSH THE STARE ASIDE AS HE PLACES 
THE POINT UPON YOUR CHEST' WHEN HE TAKES THE 
IRON MALLET AND LIFTS IT HIGH. YOU OPEN YOUR 
MOUTH.. AND AS TH E MA LLE T FALLS- YOU 


HEH.HEHf WELL, THAT'S MY 
TALE, FIENDS' AND A P/ERON6 
FINISH IT HAD, TOO' X HOPE 
YOU ENJOYED YOURSELF... 

BEING A VA MP/RE...BVEH IF 
^ YOU DIO MAKE 

M A FEW MISTAKES' 
OH WELL, IN THE 
END .THE/ 
OIDN’T u/s- 
T \STARE YOU f 

V / \they did a ^ 

W/ fS} XA*W REAL 

THOROUSH 
JOB? RIGHT 

l&ynK. TH-R -OUGHT 


You'll remember the 

E NO. ..THE TEARING OF 
FLESH.. THE CRUNCH- 
ING OF BONE... THE 
EXCRUCIATING PAIN 
AS THE STAKE DIGS 
INTO YOUR THROBBING 
HEART' AND LASTLY 
SHE... THERE IN THE 
CROWO.. SMILING AT 
YOU. THEN LAUGHING. 
LAUGHING. AND HER 
LAUGHTER WILL FOL- 
LOW YOU INTO THE 

BLACKNESS 1 ^ 



Dear OW, 

My name Is Tony Lewandowski. I am 1 2 years old. I have a 
lot ol your mags. Here is a reprint picture ot you from 
HAUNT 4. I'm your #1 fan. Bye now, and sweet nightmares, 
[or) I'm your #1 fan by now. And. ajveet nightmares. 

T ony Lewandowski Oak Forest, IL 

So, Tony, I couldn't easily read the last sentence of 
your letter but I’m thinking it’s one of the two 
versions I printed above. 

Oh, no, Tony! I’m not going to run that picturel I don’t 
take a good picture. My hair was a mess. I look too 
fatt I look too oldl I had my eye shut (No, the other 
one)! — O w 

Dear Russ. 

Thanks for another greal set of stories here in HAUNT *5! I ' 
really enjoy these old stories. I wasn't around the first time 
these comics came out. though I have heard much of them 
In the years since I started reading comics. The historical 
significance of these comics is rather important to me. 
inasmuch as these were featured in the testimony before 
Congress so much, as well as Bill Gaines' testimony 
Thanks for putting these stories out for the younger folks 
to read. It's good lor them to see stories with a real literary 
slant to them, and not just fight fests from cover to cover 
Until next time 

Carl Pietrantonio Laredo. TX 


Still and all, Carl, I like a little fight from time to time, 
myself! — OW 



I wrote to you when I was in the fourth and fifth grade. Now 
I'm In the sixth grade, and I'm still writing to you You never 
did answer any of my letters, all I got back was some pages 
out of some comic books The only thing I ever got from 
you that I wanted was a catalog. If you read this letter. 
PLEASE ANSWER IT!!! If you send me anything, please 
don't let it be a newsletter I hate those things' The first 
time I wrote to you. i was reading VAULT and it said that If 
I wrote to you I would get a free real picture of the Vault- 
Keeper This Is about the fourth time I wrote to you and I 
still don't have a picture!!! You COULD write at least five 
lines. 

Dwayne L. Heath Detroit. Ml 


Aw, Dwaynel Have a heart, sweetie! We love you, in 
our warped way, and have run a letter from you in W 
FAN 3 and another in CRVPT 5, and the notorious 
‘Dangerbread Man’ drawing you did In FINE ARTS 
#8 (which ran in W FAN 5 and 2 FI ST S); but without a 
street address on your letters we here In 
QhouLunatic Central couldn't let you know! I see 
your address has been taped to THIS letler, so I can 
get In touch with you this time. But, repeat after me, 
FEARfolk: “I will put my address on my letters (and 
drawings).” Remember, we won’t PRINT your 
address without your okay. 

Secondly, I'll take this opportunity for my annual 
reminder that the original 1950s offer of actual 
QhouLunatic Photos was mentioned at the end of a 
few of the stories reprinted In the defunct 64-pg 
reprint comics of a few years ago and not editad 
out. We meant to do NEW photos in the future, but 
the future hasn't got here yet. We’ll be in touch. 

— OW 

DearbW. 

I just happily finished this month’s EC selection, and was 
browsing through Overstreet trying to figure out why 
INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION is worth more than 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY, when I encountered an entry 
which caused me to look back at the comics I had just • 
finished: 

HAUNT OF FEAR. ..5 - Injury to eye panel, pg 4 
Being the completist I am, I looked at page 4 (and 3 and 2 
and 1 ) of your HAUNT OF FEAR 5: no injury to eye panel! 
Now I really am not an absolutist on admiring injury to eye I 
panels, but I do have one question: Who screwed up. you 
or Overstreet? 

Bob La Tremouille 

875 Massachusetts AV #31 Cambndge. MA02139 

Injury to eye panels are one of my obsessions, as 
you can well see (but I can’tl). My latest Overstreet 
“Price Guide” is from 1987, and It doesn’t mention 
any injury panels in HAUNT. This must be a later 
addendum. 

Now, you legal-types out there tell me, what 
constitutes an official injury panel? Below Is the 
detail from HAUNT 5, page 12 (page 4 of 2nd story, 
“Horror In the Freak Tent!”), panel 5. Not being a 
3D comic. It’s hard to judge, but the white-hot poker 
is several inches away from the victim's eye. Panel 
S takes place AFTER the injury. 



EYE (OBSCURED) POKER VISINE STAIN 


Either way, it was an eye-ful thing to happen! That 
guy was out of look, for sure! — OW 







FAN CLUB 
NEWS » 

PRESENTED BY 
THE VAULT-KEEPER 



We're not an actual CLUB (mora Ilka a BAT; vampire, 
that iat), but here we exchange thots and Info on our 
favorite aub|ect...MEI Er, I mean, ECU — VK 

Dear Russ. 

I'd like to start off by saying I'll try to keep this one short, 
but It's hard to. I love writing you and EC fans. 

Back in 1974 when East Coast Comix was [doing ECJ 
reprints, were there more than twelve comics in the East 
Coast set? In reprint #12 it said East Coast was going to ; 
print another six issues and would continue lo reprint more 
II things work out with the sales ol them. As far as I knew 
there were twelve. While we're on the East Coast subject I 
would also like to know if you might have or know where I 
might be able to obtain some of the merchandise that was 
advertised in the East Coast reprints wihch were: the EC 
cover posters (CRYPT #38 and VAULT #32). the hard 
cover "EC Horror Library." the EC Portfolios, the SQUA 
TRONT magazines, MONSTER TIMES #10 and the 1972 
EC convention book [EC LIVES!). Was there ever a title 
from EC called TALES FROM SPACE? 

Robert Borruso Staten Island. NY 

Yep! An even dozen issues from East Coast Comix, 
Inc., during the 70s. The Indicia listed the series as 
"E.C. Classic Reprint.” Without that little walk in the 
sun, we might have forgotten how to ambulate! East 
Coast solicited for subscriptions of 6-Issue spans, 
thus the "print another six issues” concept you In- 
ferred from their final issue. They did announce the 
contents of the projected #13 (WEIRD FANTASY #9) 
and maybe advertised it, I forget. 

We have certain issues from that series available for 
sale!! See the listing below. For completeness' sake, 

I list here the contents of the balance of the line. 

#1. CRYPT OF TERROR #1 (TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
#46); #2, WEIRO SCIENCE #15 (1952); #8, SHOCK #6. 
We DO NOT have copies of the above listing available 
for salel Check the box BELOW for that) 

Who can help Robert locate copies of the other EC 
goodies he wants? 

I can’t think of a TALES FROM SPACE from anyone, 
let alone EC, not even an Annual or a Canadian 
reprint. (I did discover a Canadian reprint of CRIME 
titled WEIRO SUSPENSTORIES, Iho; neat, huh?) -VK 
$15 each: 

(3 (SHOCK 111) #4 (HAUNT >12) 

>5 (WEIRO FANTASY >13, 1952) M (CRIME >2S| 

rr (VAULT >2«l t» (TWO-FISTED >34) 

>10 (HAUNT >23| 

$10 each: 

m (WEIRO SCIENCE ">12”, actually >1 from 19501 
>12 (SHOCK >2) 

When ordering please identify as EAST COAST #?? 
(for example, EAST COAST #3). Add $5 per order S8H 
($10 outside US). 

Dear EC. 

I would like to be a part of a great fan club, it would be 
something very special to me. I've been reading EC’s since 
the 70s. when the old MADs were reprinted in MAD 
SPECIALS. I wish that I still had them but. unfortunately. 


parodies from the 50s MAD 

I became aware of the horror stuff from FAMOUS 
MONSTERS ads I then read about them in. of all things. 
Stephen King books "Danse Macabre" and "The 
Bogeyman" from "Night Shift" gave descriptions of 
stories drawn by Graham Ingels and Jack Davis. The King 
movie. "Creepshow," ol course, was an EC horror comic- 
influenced production. 

Then came the HBO TV show version of CRYPT that 
definitely revived the interest to read EC comics. I like the 
way thai Gladstone put the 64-page books out. CRYPT 
backed with CRIME, VAULT with HAUNT. WEIRD 
SCIENCE/FANTASY, etc. The problem was that they 
weren't well-printed. The colors were sort of faded and the 
type wasn't very clear. Still, they were a great way to be 
introduced to the comics. 

The Cochran [64-page] reprints of the following year were 
somewhat better than the Gladstone ones. But they didn't 
feature the covers for the second bonus Issue inside That - 
was corrected by the 5th and 6th issues though, and the 
color, type, and printing In general were very well done. A 
marvelous improvement. Although the premiere issue of 
CRYPT was done as an awful yet collectible blow up 
edition. 

The third time around is fantastic in that you can see them 
chronologically done. 

My favorite artists are Wally Wood. Jack Davis. Al 
Williamson and Johnny Craig. My favorite tales are 
"Radioactive ChHd!" by Harvey Kurtzman, "Ambush!" by 
Davis and "Flying Machine" by B. Krigstein 
Some of these people are no longer with us now. but their 
work lives on in these incredible reprints. I don't know if 
you have any inlo on some of the other books like IMPACT 
or SADDLE JUSTICE. Like, who drew the issues, the main 
staff, who wrote what? Krigstein wrote and drew the 
IMPACT story "Master Race" and Jack Kamen drew most 
of the PSYCHOANALYSIS yams. Any more details and 
facts would be fine Maybe a reader would like to write to 
me and fill me in. 

I am Interested in an old book titled "EC Horror Library." 
dated 1973. It featured various stories from the ECs. And 
are the SQUA TRONT fanzines still available? 

William Pearson Rutland, VT 

Whoa! I LIKED the tabloid-sized XL CRYPT #1 ($6 + 
S8H as listed in the EAST COAST info, this page)! 
Even tho I didn’t get my shot at the BIG TIME (that 
was the only issue)) 

Russ Cochran has reprinted New Direction In hard- 
back, and hardback Pre-Trends like SADDLE 
JUSTICE are In the works. A quick correction; Al 
Feldsteln wrote (and had letteredl) a 5-pg "Master 
Race,” Krigstein expanded It to an 8-pger; Kamen did 
all (4) issues of PSYCHOANALYSIS. 


Write to this department like so: FAN CLUB NEWS, 
RUSS COCHRAN, POB 469, WEST PLAINS, MO 85775. 





HERE'S A DELIGHTFUL LITTLE TALE 
FOR YOUR AMUSEMENT? I CALL IT. . 



Finally, they were 


ALL SEATED ON THE UNCOM- 
FORTABLE STRAIGHT- BACKED BENCHES 'BEFORE 
THEM, THE COFFIN OF THE DECEASED RESTEO 
SILENTLY ON THE TRACK OF ROLLERS THAT 
RAN TOWARD THE BLACK DOOR IN THE BRICK WALL 


The family of hiram westlake sat stiffly, as a ministe 

RECITED A SIMPLE SERVICE ' HIRAM WESTLAKE HAD BEEN 
ONE OF FIVE BROTHERS' FOUR OF THEM HAD GOTTEN 
MARRIED AND RAISED LARGE FAMILIES ' THE FIFTH 
REMAINED SINGLE ' HIRAM HAD BEEN THE FIRST TO DIE 
AS THEJJINI3TER FINISHED HIS SERVICE . .( AW p N0 ; 
WfTjm - ^«n-OMM |T THE LAST REMAINS OF OUR 
BELOVED HIRAM WESTLAKE TO THE 
O CONSUMING FIRE' ASHES TO ASHES 


IS THAT THE W CREMATOR T. 
CREMATORIUM, ] EZRA' YES' AND 
GRANNY? ^ SH-H-H-H '. J 


The coffin 


SLID SLOWLY DOWN THE ROLLER TRACK TOWARD 
THE SMALL DOOR THAT STOOD OPEN NOW 'FROM WITHIN, 
BLASTING HEAT AND DANCING FLAMES LEAPED FORTH... 


The heavy iron door clanged shut? the 

MOURNERS SAT SILENTLY... HEADS BOWED' FROM 
BEHIND THE BRICK WALL, A RUSHING ROAR WAS 
HEARD... THE ROAR OF THE CONSUMING FIRE... 


Then.. suddenly...they heard it' 

ALL EYES TURNEO TOWARD THE 
CREMATORY IT CAME FROM BEHINO 
THE WALL . A HORRIFIED, BLOOD- 
CURD LING, HYSTERICAL SCREAM.. 


The frightened widow jumped to 

HER FEET < THE GRIEF-STRICKEN 
MOTHER FAINTED ' THE THREE 
BROTHERS PRESENT LOOKED AT 
EACH OTH ER WIDE-EY ED 
BELIEF, /he. HE'S 
AUVE . 


And then , before anyone could 

MOVE A FIGURE STEPPED FROM 
BEHIND THE DRAPERIES TO THE 
RIGHT OF THE WALL' IT WAS 
JOHAH WESTLAKE... THE FIFTH 
BROTHER' HE WAS LAU6HING . . 
LAUSHIHS GLEEFULLY... 


DO 

SOME- 

TH/NS. 


IT CAME... 
FROM... 
INSIDE :. 


A HAH' A.. HAH' VvOU YOU 
HAH- HAH- HAH. ' W F IEND ' 
PRETTY GOOD. . 


’WHAT THE- 



, LEAVE • 
GO 'GET 
OUT' 
IMMED- 
IATELY.' 


JONAH* HOW 
COULD i-j 


HEE.HEE? YEP? THAT WAS JONAH 1 
WESTLAKE' THE BLACK-SHEEP OF 
THE WESTLAKE FAMILY? ALYRYS THE L 
COMEDIAN... ALWAYS THE PRACTICAL ) 
JOKER' SOME JOKE, EH? YES, JONAH A 
LOVED TO PLAY PRACTICAL JOKES) 
ON THE OTHER MEMBERS OF HIS J 
FAMILY ? HrO BEEN DOING IT FOR ) 
YEARS' BUT THIS— THIS WAS J 


FROM THE FAMCY CIRCLE ? HE WAS 
NEVER INVITED BACK AGAIN ... 


HATE 

YOU' 


NO SENSE OF HUMOR' THAT’S * 
WHAT'S WRONG' NOBOOY'S GOT 
A SENSE OF HUMOR 'HUUPH! 
CAN'T EVEN PLAY A 

PRACTICAL JOKE 


And so the time passed ? jonah remained rejected 

FROM THE WESTLAKE FAMILY GROUP! WHEN SAMUEL 
WESTLAKE... ONE OF THE BROTHERS ...PASSED AWAY. 
JONAH WASN'T EVEN INVITED TO THE FUNERAL- 


CEMETERY' HE CARRIED A SUITCASE AND A COIL OF 
ACROSS THE GRAVES TO THE 


WIRE! HE MADE HIS » 

MAUSOLEUM MARKED. 

WESTLAKE'.' AH' THIS IS IT? THEY'RE, 
BURYIN' SAM IN THIS MAUSOLEl* 
TOMORROW' WELL, I'LL SHOW 'EM-J j 
[THE BUNCH OF OL' SOURPUSSES P 


C'HMMPH! SOURPUSSES ...THE WHOLE 
BUNCH OF EM? NOT A SMILE IN A 
r CARLOAD? WELL. I'LL SHOW 'EM! 

r~r I'LL SHOW E M f 


Brothers ano nephews lifted the casket contain- 

ING THE LAST REMAINS OF SAMUEL WESTLAKE ANO 
CARRIED IT INTO THE MAUSOLEUM? A MOMENT LATER. 
THEY CAME OUT? THEIR ARMS HUNG LIMPLY AT THEIR 
SIDES? THE MINISTER STEPPED FORWARD. . 


Jonah pushed open the mausoleum door? after 
A WHILE. HE CAME OUT... LAUGHING? THE NEXT DAY, 
THE WESTLAKE FAMILY-MINUS JOKING JONAH-HAD 
GATHERED FOR THE INTERMENT OF T HEIR BELOVED 

SAMUEL I 


NO? NO.' DON'T 
LOCK ME IN... 


COMMIT HIS BODY TO ITS 
. FINAL RESTING PLACE.. ' 



While the widow screamed hysterically , 


A VOICE' IT CAME FROM INSIDE THE MAUSOLEUM.. 
FROM THE COFFIN' IT WAS AN EERIE , PLEAOINS VOICE. 


PLEASE... I'M ALIVE f . 
DON'T BURY ME m 
ALIVE. ..PLEASE' Jg 


OPEN THE COFFIN.. . W LET HIM ) V HURRY : 
| QUICKLY ' m OUT... jlrWTMTg 


HURRY f 
HURRY f 


LAU6HTER FILLED THE MAUSOLEUM 


ThE COFFIN WAS UNL 
OPENEDf INSIDE ...SAM> 
LAY PALE ANO RIGID! 

QUITE DEAD... j- 


IT ECHOED FROM WALL TO WALL ... 
CEILING TO FLOOR' IT WAS JONAHS 
MOCKING SN EERING LAU6HTER COM- 
ING FROM... ( A LOUDSPEAKER .'1 


JONAH.' *■ 
HE'S DONE 
» THIS... * 


IT._ IT'S SOME 
SORT OF... ^ 
JOKE ... 1 


LOOK! 


. .And the giggling was cut short by the sting- 
ing LASH OF ROBERT'S 6 LOVES AS HE WHIPPED THEM 
ACROSS JONAH'S FACE... p v ' 'i WHE W 7 




I Jonah waited TWO YEARS. . .two 
\LONO years... to set even with 

ROBERT.' AND THEN HIS CHANCE 
CAME. WHEN LISA WESTLAKE. 

| ROBERT’S WIFE, PASSED AWAY.., 


Jonah's race was livid with rage 

AS ROBERT TURNED HIS BACK ANO 
WALKED AWAY' WHILE THE GROUP 
OF MOURNERS MOVED DOWN THE 
GRAVEL PATH, JONAH SWORE A SILENT 


He clencheo his fists till the 
|knuckles WERE WHITE BLOTCHES- 


i'll GET EVER witi 
E l FOR TMSf 


I'LL GET EVEN WITH 
^ YOU. ROBERT?/**" 


| Early the next morning, jonah slipped into the 

FUNERAL PARLOR WHERE LISA WESTLAKE'S BODY 
LAY IN ITS COFFIN? A PLAN HAD FORMED IN JONAH'S 
WARPED MIND.. ,A FIENDISH PLAN... 


AT THE FUNERAL TODAY. ROBERT, YOU'LL 
BET THE 8H0CK OF YOUR LIFE f r 


GREATEST PRACTICAL JOKE / 


OPES THE COFFIN. . . AND llL BE THERE. 
LAUGHING AT YOU f ] 


CLIMBED INTO THE COFFIN. 


WHEN THEY LOWER THE COFFIN INTO THE GRAVE, 
YOU'LL HEAR YOUR WIFE* ROBERT? HAH, HAH ? ^ 
SHE'LL MOAN. . .SCREAM. . . _ — -A 



Later that day, a small sobbing group stood 


IT HE COFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE GRAVE' SUDDEN 
|A WAIL DRIFTED UP FROM THE YAWNING BLACK HOLE. 


LOWER THE COFFIN? 


THAT * 


Robert 


ALIVE. ' 


TRICK' 


DON'T. .. DON'T- 
, BURY HE . JT 
' ALIVE... V 

; robert rr 


IT'S LOCKED: 


3 IT WON'T WORK 
JONAH.' YOU 
CAN'T FOOL MET 
YOU'VE WIRED 
i THE CRAVE FOR 
'SOUND somehow.. 
fcBUT IT WON'T m 
^*WORX'JmAk 


' THE COFFIN'S ^ 
LOCKED /I CAN'T 
; GET OUT. ' T 
ROBERT... IT'S j 
HE... JONAH f \ 


HEE.HEE? WELL? I 


A SIDE- 
SPLITTING HUMOROUS FINISH, 
EH? I HOPE YOU LIKED MY LITTLE 
[COMEDY.' t R IB TICKLER, 
■^■■WASN’T IT? OH, BY 

body, propped in 

CLOSET, AT THE 

L pARL0R ' 

r . IwyVL] there was a 

V \TH i/ J^M FA INT SMIL E ON 
■ I y*/f HER WITHERED 

K W^^^BLfACE' I GUESS 

- t HKED .i> 

I1TLE JOXE'SHE 

fcgSl^^AND JONAH... WERE 
g^fe'^JTHF- ONLY ONES THAT 
B^jmgjgieOT IT. THOUGH? 


ING GREW MORE AND MORE MUFFLED' THE SMALL 
GROUP STOOO A BOUT... PRETENDING NOT TO HEAR HIM- 
KNOWING IT WAS ALL A HIDEOUS PRACTICAL JOKE- LIKE 
THE OTHER ONES? WHEN THE GRAVE V 

THEY LEFT... / 

1 COME ' /SNORE HIM ' 

WHEN WE ARE 60NE, HE WILL COME 
OUT FROM WHERE HE IS HIDING Yj 
AND REALIZE THAT WE HAVE 
■ngffr BEATEN him.' y— ( 


MOURNERS FADED 
OUT OF SIGHT.. .OUT 
OF EARSHOT' BUT 
THE MUFFLED, | 
TERRORIZED SHRIEK- 
ING CONTINUED' 
SOON, HOWEVER... 
EVEN THAT FADED? 
AND JONAH'S LAST 
PRACTICAL JOKE 
FADED TOO... WITH 
THE LAST OROP 
OF AIR IN THE 
COFFIN SIX FEET I 
BELOW THE GROUND? 


) GOOD -BYE, 

) JONAH. 'SORRY 
YOUR LITTLE 
TRICK DIDN'T 
CONVINCE US' 



HENDRICK VILLHEM, A MILD-MANNERED, SHY, 
TYPE, ARRIVED HERE FROM HOLLAND TWO 

HIM HIS MOST PRECIOUS 
FORMULA FOR MAKING VILLHEM 
THE GANGPLANK IN 


TERROR I 

HEH, HEH ? 0REET/H6S.' IT'S NICE TO SEE YOUR HORROR-HAPPY PACES ONCE AGAIN? SO YOU WANT ME TO 
TELL YOU ANOTHER OF MY YALES OF TERROR THAT I KEEP HERE IN THE CRYPT, EH? WELL. COME IN? COME 
IN AND SIT DOWN BESIDE ME.. . THE CRYPT-KEEPER.' I HAVE A REAL SP/HE -TJM6LER READY FOR YOU? WHILE I 
I'M TELLING YOU THIS OH/LL/HO YARN, WE CAN AMUSE OURSELVES WITH A FRIENDLY GAME OF POKER' I HAVE 
ONE ON THE FIRE... GETTING RED-HOT.' OH, BY THE WAY. . .1 CALL THIS LITTLE SCREAM • PLAY. . . I 






I LEARNED FROM MY CONTACTS ABROAD [VELL ? OAT 
YOU WOULD BE ON THIS BOAT. SO I J VAS VERY 
CAME DIRECTLY TO NEW YORK TO NICE OF YOU. 

MEET YOU WHEN YOU LANDED/ MISTER PRINCE/ 


VILLHEM/ r WON'T MINCE WORDS/ ^ 
I HAVE A BUSINESS PROPOSITION TO 
OFFER YOU/X WANT TO PRODUCE VILLHEM 
CHEESE IN THIS COUNTRY ON A 
LARGE-SCALE COMNERCIAL \ / 
BASIS/ 1 am WILLING TO FINANCE ) 
K- THE WHOLE UNDERTAKING/ J \ 


W LOOK HERE, VILLHEM? 

/ I don't want to 

I TAKE YOUR FORMULA 
’ AWAY FROM YOU/ 
YOU'LL SEA PARTNER J 
IN THE BUSINESS? A 


THE FORMULA FOR VILLHEM 
CHEESE HAS BEEN HANDED 
DOWN FROM FADDER TO SON 
FOR GENERATIONS f I J 
CANNOT SELL IT/ ^ 


Hendrick villhem took it? but 
HE HAD ONE STIPULATION... 


..J I VILL MIX ALL OF 
Xthe INGREDIENTS IN 
THEIR PROPER PRO- J 
PORTIONS NTS ELF... g4 
. IN PRIVATE/ jtt 


WHATS I VILL NOT TELL \ 
THAT. KTHE FORMULA OR I 
HENDRICK? ) WRITE IT DOWN? ifl 
-Nr--—, rft IT IS HERE... (M 

■' ( HERE IN MY HEAD. . . 

V AND HERE IT SHALL, 

IKjjg*' \ REMAIN/ .jJ 



ViLLHEM CHEESE WAS FAMOUS IN EASTERN EUROPE' ITS 
DISTINCTIVE FLAVOR. . .IIS DELICIOUS TAMO WAS A CHEESE- 
LOVER'S DELIGHT i BRADBURY PRINCE KNEW A 6000 PRODUCT 
WHEN HE SMELLED IT f SO HE LOST NO TIME IN SOLVING THE 
PROBLEM HENDRICK VILLHEM HAD PROVOKED ■ , ■ 


SURE.' TOU MIK IT UP JUST LIKE, 
THE LITTLE ONES YOU USED 
TO MAKE.' THEN, WHEN IT I 7 
HARDENS . .WE CUT I T UP ? \ 1 
WE COULD 6ET OVER TWO- \ 
HUNDRED SMALL CHEESES A 
FROM ONE VAT ( 


YOU VANT ME TO MAKE CHEESES 

TO B/0...\hEUCH tremendous 

VATS 9 


WHAT* TWO YEARS?) yah 'oat's' 


TWO YEARSf 


BRADBURY PRINCE ALMOST BLEW 


TWO YEARS HE 
WOULD HAVE STARTEO... LET'S SEE. 
ABOUT sue HUNDRED vats of 
CHEESE/ SIX HUNDRED GIGANTIC 
CHEESES. EI6HT FEET HIGH BY 
SIX FEET ACROSS' THAT WOULD , 
. BE PLENTY' PLENTY f 


TAKES TWO 
YEARS TO 
AGE PROP- 
ERIE.. 

TILL THE 
BACTERIA 
HAS. . . 


Yes' you guessed it ' bradbury prince 's idea was_ 

\ MURDER/ IN TWO YEARS. . . HE WOULD OWN THE BUSI- 
NESS. . .AND SIX HUNDRED HU6E VILLHEM CHEESES 
|. ■ -OUTRIGHT,. . [jj— jgyF: 


> YES, SIR' JUST BEFORE Y 
THE FIRST VAT IS BROKEN S 
OPEN AND THE CHEESES 
CUT ANDWRAPPEO... l'U 
J GET RID OF THAT LITTLE.. 
\ MOUSE / 


r A MERE... DRO 
IN THE VAT... 
MISTER PRINCE! 


'HAH, HAH' WELL. HENDRICK.'^ 
WHAT'S TWO YEARS, EH» WHAT'S 
TWO YEARS IN A LIFE TIME ^ 
L PARTNERSHIP® 



HAH, MAM? A MOlfS£' THAT'S 
WHAT ME IS? A MOUSE? i 
AND I ...I’VE GOT HIM 
TRAPPED' 


HAH. HAN? THAT'S A GOOD 
ONE' HAH, HAM ? X CALLEO 
HIM A MOUSE? HE'S THE 
FIRST MOUSE t EVER . 
HEARO OF THAT MAKES A 
his OWN CHEESE ... M 


THEN— THEN I'LL HAVE THE OUTPUT OF 
TWO TEARS COMING OF AGE? I'LL MAKE 
A FORTUNE... AND THAT UTTLE CREEP... 
THAT UTTLE MOUSE ... WON T BE THERE 
TO TAKE HALF OF IT AWAY? ^ 


And so.'the p.* v. cheese gowany. makers of the I 
ORI6INAL DUTCH TYPE VILLHEM CHEESE' WAS BORN? ! 
EVERY DAY— IN DEEP DARK SECRECY. HENDRICK VILLHEM 
MIKED ANOTHER VAT OF CHEESE . 


[.. And every day, another vat of cheese was 

ImOVED INTO THE AGING WAREHOUSE FOR ATWO-YI 

STAY... |r- ~ ~ Y 

l . — I JyELL. MISTER 
T PRINCE ' OAT'S NUMBER 
Lv UN -HUNDRED AND TEN? 


YEP? TIME REALLY 
FLIES. DOESN'T (T. 
L HENDRICK? ^ 


LOOK. HENORICK ? LOOK? ADVANCED N 
ORDERS f THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS 
WORTH OF ADVANCED OROERS? WHEN 
WILL THE FIRST VAT YOU MIXED BE A 
— READY TO OPEN? 


LET'S SEE I 
IN SEVEN 
MORE 
MONTHS, 


Seven months. . seven long months'the orders 
PILED UP' THE FIRST YEAR'S OUTPUT... THREE HUN- 
DRED AND FIVE VATS- ENOUGH TO MAKE SIXTY-FIVE 
THOUS ANO SMALL CH EESES ... HAD ALREADY BEEN 

■. wy ° -X tomorrow. 

MISTER PRINCE? 

TOMORROW VE OPEN 
THE FIRST VAT • 


T GOOD? GOOD? WE'LL HAVE 
A CELEBRATION? YOU 
/won't have TO MIX a vat 
TOMORROW' IT’LL BE A 
^ HOLIDAY? 





Baaobury moved down the corridor ano stopped 
BEFORE THE MIXING-ROOM DOOR' HE COULD SEE 
HENDRICK INSIDE... STIRRING THE HUGE VAT FROM THE 
PLATFORM THAT CROSSED OVER IT* SLOWLY HE UN- 








-^1 I'LL LEAVE HIS BODY THEBE f 
THE CHEESE WILL HARDEN. ..ANO IN 
TWO YEARS... WELL. TWO YEARS IS A 

^ long time / 


IN TWO YEARS.THE INVESTIGA- 
TIONS INTO HIS 'MYSTERIOUS 
DISAPPEARANCE* WILL HAVE 
. BEEN OVER/ IT WILL HAVE . 
L BEEN F OR GOTTEN f A 


Bradbury prince opt up / he pressed quickly. 


60T TO GET OVER TO THE WAREHOUSE/ GOT TO 
SEE IF THE VAT IS IN ITS RIGHT PLACE.. .44,9/' 

• IN UNE . . . NOT FIRST' -jrJ 


CAN'T SEEM TO FALL ASLEEP ” 

tonight/ been tossing and turning 

FOR THREE HOURS/ KEEP THINKING 
ABOUT VILLHEM IN THAT CHEESE f d 
SUPPOSE. -SUPPOSE THEY OPEN 
^ THAT ONE TOMORROW? 


As HE WALKED ALONG, A SOFT 
PADDING SOUND SEEMED TO BE 
FOLLOWING HIM... 


As BRADBURY WALKED DOWN 
DARK OESEBTEO STREET.. . 


GOOD LORD f 
EYES/ THE 
EYES OF A 
. CAT' 4 


EVERYTHING LOOKS STRAHOE. 
WEIRD. . . J— T — 7 


IT SOUNDS... LIKE.. . 

UKE AN ANIMAL f A SI AMT 
k ANIMAL . . . wmm iii L |1 





Bradbury mounted the platform and moved 

ALONG rrf A STRANGE COIL OF METAL CROSSED IT f 
HE CLIMBED OVER 


And then he saw it the large wedge of cheese 

IE.' HE COULD TELL IT BY THE 
BUT WHAT WAS THAT IN IT... IN 


MEH, HEN' WELL, THAT'S MY STOUT 
KIDDIES f OLD BRADBURY HAD BEEN 
DReAHINSf TH E ONLY PUZZLING 
THIN6 IS. . IF HE WAS ONLY DREAM- 
ING THAT HE GOT CAUGHT IN THAT 
HUGE NOUSB- TRAP, WHAT WAS 
THE SNAP THE BUTLER HEARD? 
ANO WHAT MADE BRADBURY GO TO 
P!£C£S? WELL, LOOKS LIKE HEN- 
DRICK WASN'T THE THE ONLY 

UOUSSY CHARAC- 
i TER IN THIS STORY, 
\ EH? MR, PRINCE 
\ REALLY £ND£D 
UP LIKE ONE... 

A NOUSe. THAT 

i Aviv ,s 1 " BYE - N0W ■ 

thaKli IlK/ OH, BY THE WAY' 

I NEXT TIME YOU 
EAT VILLHEM 
CHEESE... DON'T 
STUDY IT TOO CARE- 
FULLY' YOU MIGHT F*D 
A BIT QTH£NDRICKf 



SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT. HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT. ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE! 

RUSS COCHRAN. PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS. MO 65775 
„ 417-256-2224 — . 

59 or call 1-800-EC CRYPT 


HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO DO 
LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 
GHOULUNATICS, AND GET MY 

n.iiu KlinOr-niDTinklC TO A I I 



YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR, GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THF 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW. EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR THE FIRST 32 FROM THF 
t ^. 7'>EANDTHE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION. THBKi^EOCQU^IML^iT^QABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT UNE' EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCKAND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLEC'HON BY RLW^AS^NG THESE 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


a LAO WEIRD SCIENCE 

«1 W SCI 22(1863] » 

W FAN 1 (I960) 


QUO HAUNT 

#1: HAUNT 17 (19621 
W S-F 28 (19661 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE "GLAD CRYPT 
SCcfSiST #1 IS S5; GLAD CRYPT * 4 ' GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 

Send orders to: 5© Missouri residents must add 6.225% sales tax 

Russ Cochran, Publisher 417-256-2224 P.O.Box 469 West Plains. MO 65775 

OR to order call 1-B00-EC CRYPT and ask for the order desk. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 








Collect ] 
> all 110 * 
Crypt Cards. 
. or else! 


B Cards Per Pack 

Randomly Packed , 
Premium Cards I 


'me lovable ghoul with an attitude now has his very own trading card series and he’ll scare you silly. 
The wise-guy Cryptkeeper from HBO's TALES FROM THE CRYPT is deliciously demented in all kinds of 
horribly funnv situations. . 

The 1 10-card set features the Cryptkeeper (and a few unsuspecting victims), photos ot trie original 
comic book series, the gory details on what goes on "behind the screams’ - of the TV show; plus 
randomly packed Cryptkeeper holograms and a TEKCHROME - * premium card. 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT trading cards are too lunny for TV. Collect the entire set. Your 
friends will just die of envy. 





Russ is dealing from a full deck, so ante up and write or call for details on 
these putrid pasteboards todayl 

RUSS COCHRAN POB 469 WEST PLAINS MO 6577S 

417-256-2224 or call 1-800-EC CRYPT and ask for the order desk. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A. 




